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ADVERTISEMENT. 


BOUT eight or ten years ago I amuſed myſelf with 
writing the following pieces: They were found- 

ed on a paſlage in one of Swift's letters to Gay.—Swift 
tells him, he thinks the Paſtoral Ridicule is not quite ex- 
hauſted; and adviſes him to write a Newgate or a Qua- 
ker's Paſtoral.— Gay wrote the Quaker's Paſtoral, which 
he executed with great humour. Since that time, there 
have been few attempts in this ſpecies of Burleſque Com- 
poſition.— What I chiefly aim at, is to expoſe the falſe 
Taſte for florid Deſcription, which prevails ſo univerſally 
in modern poetry. | 


Town Eclogues. By the Hon. Andrew Erſkine, 
Lad, Him to. 1s. 6d. Cadell. That ts £4 
_ Theſe are four in number: The — N 
the Harleguizs, the Street-oalkers, and the U- 
Aertalers. The Author informs us his aim is ts + 
ridicule the florid poetical deſcriptions which ' 

are {6 much in vogue. For this purpoſe he 
choſe the Quaker's Paſtoral of Gay for 2 model, 
but he has failed in being equally ſucceisful. 
The Eclognes contain many excellent lines, but 
the Burlclque is not ſufficiently heightened, * 
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 UGUSTA*s:Haneman ſought. for ſoothing reſt. 
With buſineſs wearied, with F 2 
For ſolitude's pure joys he leſt the town, | 
With careleſs. ſtep. to Greenwich 3 ks 
Mild breath'd the weſt. wind all that happy day, 
The orchards redden'd with the bloom of May; 
And now the ſun threw: forth his parting e 
His laſt rays lingering on the breaſt of Thames; 
The clouds in wild romantick ſhapes were roll d, 
And from afar che foreſt wav; d in gold. 
VU! Pleasd 
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As foft he rravers'd 6? yer the famous hill; Wy 
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Pleas'd with the glowing beauties of the ſcene, 
Our HER o felt his boſom all ſerene ; | 
Each care was huſh'd, each ſtormy paſſion gal, 


While thus he rov'd in contemplation loſt, 
Him a young ſtranger ventured to accoft : 
Let the lay flow in melody along, 

Sweet be the cadence of the A ſong. 
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HAI I 8 Sir, if wooden plates are true, 

The firſt of mortal Hangmens in my view; 

In me a loving brother you behold, 
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Lured by the found of your extended fame, | 
Quick from afar to viſit thee I came. 
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Your n, eee fold thee | in See ien 4 7 
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By all the fi bas Por Which I own,” l 101 


Through a long fre of hangin bead down, 
Till this bleft hour L never yet could _—_ 2 18 r. ; in 7 
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Cæſar _ Genc ini blood his akg deere, I 


Full many a breaſt the King Ras gored ; aft 
Their vaſt exploits your courage ne'er halt top, 
Oh 1 emulate their ſwords with your rough rope; 
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I & 1 
While mortals fear no more of fate the thread, 
Your Scandinavian cord alone ſhall be their dreads | 


AF: 


Jen. 


Your words reanimate my drooping Gi 2 
And my ſoul kindles in the burſting flame. 


 Joun. 


SURE if in tranſmigration truth — 
The great Caligula revives in thee. 


JACK. 


I FEEL my breaſt with thankfulneſs o'erflow, 
And as Pm young, your kind advice beftow ; 
Oh! teach me how to fix with due reſpect, 
The running nooſe around the felon's neck; 
Oh! bounteouſly your attitude impart, 

When you appear within the glorious cart. 
For the gilt coach let filly women. ſtrive, 

Let Bucks their phætons delight to drive. 
Let the Duke's chariot fix bay horſes draw, 3 
And give the Mayor's fat wife the vaſt landau; „ 8 | : 
At their more happy lot PII ne'er repine, _ 
Long as th' n cart ĩs mine. 


eee n ; ne Oe. EXC pod 1 
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VAINEY you hope to learn from rules of art, _ 
The nooſe to fix, th” appearance in the cart ; 
Nature alone muſt theſe inſtructions give, 
From nature you'll the proper hints receive: 


Oh 


14 ] 
th, my ke begs nobly ſcorn, 
ngman and the poet ſuch are born; 
The ſame kind Power that bids the verſe to flow, 
Gives to the 0 alt he ought. to know. 


1 „ 

LawYER's, tis uid, rejoice in ample fees, 
Young harlots love a cully's purſe to {queeze ; * 
Phyſicians gladden in a ſickly year, 5 
The farmers flouriſh moit when corn is dear; 
The Britiſh ſailor likes the French to bang,. 

And every daring hangman loves to hang ; 
Declare then all the tranſports which you feel, 


When Newgate's filPd with thoſe that rob and fteal, 


When the Old Bailey gives the wiſh'd for doom, 


'To H v. 

Har am I indeed when rogue s are ta” en, 
Though rtatior ſometimes: proves my bane ; 
| Yet thanks to Fielding who adorns his place, 
1 ſeldom feel the pangs of ſuch diſgrace. 
The day rolls round devoted to the tree, 
Sacred to juſtice, hanging, and to me = 
See, on his car, the highwayman appears, 
The mob look pale, even butchers are in tear; 
He AY the fatal nooſe ſurveys, | 
The clamorous ; multitude reſound his praiſe; - 
Each UTE with gentle pity weeps, _ 
Each gentle fair in gin her ſorrow ſteeps. 


He 


1 
He bears a blooming noſegay in his hand, 
The ſweet flow' rs ranged in beauteous order ſtand, 
All that in lonely fields are known to- ſmile, | „„ 
Or riſe with cultured care in happier ſoil. 
Here flames the red roſe, the carnation breathes, 
And round the whole the fragrant woodbine wreathes, 
The drooping lillies all their odours ſhed, 
And hang (as ſoon: he will) the penſive head. 
The car drives off, the rabble ſhrink and ſtare, 
Aloft he ſwings, and quivering ſhakes in air. 


| JACK. 
But ſee how faſt the ſhades of evening cloſe, 
Night ſoon will wrap the world in {till repoſe, 
Bright in the ſky the ſtars begin to burn, 
To their dim groves the feather*d tribes return; 
The moon now riſes in her borrow*d flames, 
Her firſt rays tremble on the glimmering Thames: 
To ſome ſnug alehouſe let us then retire, ' 
And taſte the drink which. porters: maſt admire; | 
Oh! how I long to quaff a chearful cup, 
With one ſo much renown'd for tucking up. 
To-morrow I the ſacred ſpot will view, „ nail 26T 
Where crowds of heroes bid the world adieu, 
Raptured I'll hail the place where fait they choak, . 
And gaze upon the venerable oak. 
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TOWN-ECLOGUE. 


Leona. 
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The ſun was hardly 1 . has: 
To ſhoot through miſts an ineffectual ray, 
Deep politicians mourn'd the want of mails, 
And bit in coffee-houſe their penſive nails, 
Each day inſurers heard tall ſhips were loſt, 
And vilely plunder'd on the Cornith coaſt, 
Huge aldermen bemoan'd the want of fiſh, 

For cruel ſtorms with-held the much-loy'd diſh: 


fallen en een 
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12 een with torrents foal were 


When 
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When the great Harlequins of either ſtage, 
Th' egregious wonders of the preſent age, 

In houſe of patriot Aſhley chanced to meet, 
Aſhley the wiſe, the prudent, the diſcreet, 
Who to reduce the price of punch began, 
While thirſty nations praiſed the generous man. 
Now bade the Harlequins a mighty bowl, 
Quick to appear and raiſe the ſinking foul, ky 
Quick it appear'd, and o'er the pleaſant rack, 
They thus began each other to attack: 

The Covent-garden warrior led the way, 

And dared old Drury's hero ta the fray... 


1 Lu N. 

WrTH all that's moſt abſurd the ſcene to deck, 
At once each thing that's natural to reject, 
To'give great Nonſenſe her unbounded ſway, . 
Whatever's wild and monſtrous to diſplay, 

No other ſtage beneath the ſpacious ſæy, 
With Covent-garden can pretend to vie- 


Lark. 


CEASE, ceaſe your. vaunt, and know at Drury lane, 
That Nonſenſe holds as abſolute a reign, 
As ſudden transformations. we can boaſt, 
As great the ſums which our atchievements coſt. 
To nobler heights of folly oft we fly, _ 2 . 
And glad with ſtranger ſights the publick eye: 3 
Then wiſely yield to us the foremoſt fame, 
And modeſtly the ſecond honours claim. 
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And juſt in every character appear, 


Ou impious ſpeech, to think at any time, 
That we would yield the palm of Pantomime. 
Garrick I grant can pleafe the feeling ear, 


He, as he wills, can all applauſe engroſs, 
While every audience ſleeps with fleepy Roſs. 


Melt into pity, or awake to love. 


Cibber, ?tis true, can each affection move, 


No eye from ſhedding; tears can be debarr'd, 
Whilſt none can weep, but all can laugli at Ward. 


In theſe more trivial arts I freely tell, 
By us unenvied you may ſtill excel, 


But we your feeble impotence deride, 


When you EY, in * pride. 


LATRH. 


Trxss flight conceſſions never will prevail, 
"To make us ſtrike the flag, or lower the ſail, 
And baſely yield to you the favourable gale. 


All muſt confeſs Eurydice a drab, 


Tmpartially n with our Queen Nab. 


L N. 


Concert and arrogance are both my fcorn, 
I ſing the glories which our ſtage adorn. 
His flexile tail behold the ſerpent wreathes, 


Death ſtalks before him flaſhing f 


es he breathes, 


Horror 


4 352 


Horror attends, with deſolation vaſt, 
Trembles the Pit, the Gallery ſtands aghaſt.. 

Beneath the low'ring rocks fee Orpheus lies, 

His muſic floats; and ſhadowy trees ariſe, 

How ſweerly wild his ſtrains melodious flow, 

| While the firſt gales through the. young branches blow. 


— 
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Now view the Palace of the Fairy Queen, 
High- rais'd on pillars of the mildeſt green, 
Green; robed the little Fays in troops advance, 
Quick ſhift their limbs light leaping in the dance. 
Arabia's King with melancholy pines, . 
In martial fields no more the warrior ſhines, 
When lo the Genii ſhow the pictured fair, 
Love revels in his veins, the Monarch's heart is air. 


LN. 

NrcEr falls around, how awfub is the gloom, 
Dread witches fly, I ride upon the broom. 
Old blaſted trees with ſudden lightnings burn, 
Mountains with heaving earthquakes overturn, . 
In the black air long-howling tempeſts roar, 
The dark wave thunders on th' affrighted ſhore; 
I wave my wand fair fmiles the riſing day, 
Soft breathe the breezes through the fields of May, 
The morning ſun ſheds purple on the plain, 
And gleams of purple glance along che main. 
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A n e e or Cheſhire cheeſe. 
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Mr Columbine i is en as opening flow'rs, 
When the warm ray ſucceeds to genial ſhow? rs, COT 
Neat trips the nymph along in ſeemly fort, — 


Her ſtays Oe ber pertiooats are ſhort. 


| | nes” 
Mx Columbine is ſweet as Nonpareilles, 


Which near the Playhouſe door the Fruiterer ſells, 


Her limbs are form'd by Nature's kindeſt . Hs | 
Her . boſom _ yl riſes bare. 


— 
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To "OA rude clown tny Columbine*®s betroth'd, 
Pm fondly lov'd, While he is vilely loath'd, © 


Her father haſtens on the wedding day, 


And in the bridal . 5 2 me . * 2 
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A baker next, —_—_— is eve chal, 


Lara. 
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Each varying ſhape I can aſſume with eaſe, 


Bur 
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Lux. 
"oe ah! whos viſions ſwim before my fight, 
What beauteous chimeras riſe to light, 
Smooth minuets are danced by mighty whales, 
See o' er the deep how York Cathedral fails, 
The Houſe of Commons turns a common ſhore, 
Where the gold-finders nightly grope for ore. 


EAT H, 


My head is giddy, and my eye-balls — 
Whole armies of embattled rats advance, ö 


And is the manſion-houſe a tough beef-ſteak ? 

And my Lord Mayor a lump. of ſweet twelfth cake? 
Seas of corruption from the Treaſury flow, 
Daſhing the waves, ſtrong limbs our Patriots ſhow, * 
Some ſtruggling keep above, but moſt are ſunk below. 


Our heroes thus wrapt up in viſions wild, 

Till one o'clock the winter hours beguiPd 

Then as the bowl was done they paid the bill, 

And arm in arm forſook old Ludgate hill. 6 


THE 
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STREET-WALKERS, 


0 


AMARYLLIS. 


Dar kN. 


A [Ir where St Clement's church contracts the Strand, 
5 Two females took their ſolitary ſtand, 

Their painted cheeks afar diffus d a glare, 

Their eyes poſſeſs d the meretricious ſtare, 

Their flaunting garments ſhow'd in tatter'd trim, 

While many a ſplaſh of dirt adorn'd each limb. 

Three hours the theatres had empty been, 

Harldly a mortal on the ſtreets was ſeen, 

Thieves now began their trade of picking locks, 

And drowſy watchmen ſtored in every box. 


— 
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Our females look'd around in mournſul guiſe, + 
In fad ſucceſſion roſe their heaving ſighs ; 
And firſt the penſive Daphne found her tongue, I 
Slowly ſhe thus to Amaryllis ſung ; 

The muſic almoſt melted in her throat, 

In feeble murmurs breath'd each broken note. 


DaPHNE. WL : 
IN vain I've travers'd all the ſtreets around, 
In vain, fince not a cully's to be found; | 
Six times through Covent Garden I have walk'd, 
And ſeldom there the courteſan is baulk'd. 


AMARYLLIS. 

Tuts night Pve frequent ſtrolPd through Drury Lane, 
Fluſh'd with gay hopes, but all my hopes were vain; 
Fruitleſs was every effort to engage, 
Within my toils or youth, or withering age, 
No cunning wiles of mine had power to draw, 
Within my haunts the army, church, or law ; 
No arts could urge the men to pour their caſh, 
And in th' o'erflowing bowl their ſorrows waſh. 


Pap DarHNE. 
Ir thus neglected I m to loſe my trade, 
Twere better far I had been {fill a maid ; 
I might have kept a creditable ſhop, 
Or, at the worſt, have twirled the cleanſing mop ; 
Nay, eaſily I might have gain'd my bread, 
SkilPd with the needle how to guide the thread. 
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AMARYLLIS. 


An! quick diſpel ſuch gloomy tltoughts as theſs,. 


Trade will return to ſet your mind at eaſe ; 


Think on the bliſs which our profeſſion brings, 


When wanton joy each flying moment wings, 
When gay around the ſplendid Taverns ſhine, 
And each illumin'd feature glows with wine; 
When every youth is wild with raging fires, 
And feels the ſwelling tide of ſtrong defires.. 


Dar EHN E. 


Your ardent words convey the truth ſo clear, 
That all my grief ſubſides when you are near: 


And ſure my friend it 1s a glorious plight, 


To melt in bagnios all the live-long night; 

Or in the play-houſe all our finery thow, 

And view the pallid Ducheſs pine below ; 

Ir, happy chance, ſome batter'd rake allure, 
With downcaſt look Kill deem'd a virgin pure. 


Amary LLIS. 
TELL, 1 Daphne, ſince the ſeaſon's apt, 


How firſt by faĩthleſs man you was entrapp'd ; 


For none like you in ſentiment can thine, 
And ſofreſt ſenſibility i is thine. . : 


Daynyr. | 55 
Warr Kent's green hills in natural beanty riſe, 
And Medway verdure to the vales ſupplies ; | | 
My infant years I paſs'd and flouriſh'd fair, 
A tarmer's only child, and only care, 
With 


E 28s T 


With innocence I ſpent my ſmiling hours, 
Roved the gay fields, and pluck'd the varying flow'rs; 
Which ſtill upon my riſing breaſt were born, 
Or as a chaplet in my hair were worn. 

My father had a lad to guide the plough, 

Ah! lovely youth, methinks I fee thee now; 

No comelier boy m ſure was ever ſeen, 

No tougher wreſtler eyer trod the green : 

If he at cudgels play'd, ſo ſweet his look, 

That all the heads even courted to be broke : 

At foot-ball none could ever kick ſo well, 

In cricket-matches none could him excel: 

His various charms began my heart to move, 

He led me to the wild, and talk'd of love. 

The maid who ſeeks with man the lonely wild, 
Perhaps may chance to find herſelf with child. 
Round and more round my waiſt was ſeen to gell. 
My father's mighty rage I need not tell ; 

And how I left my native home with - = 
And in the waggon up to London came. 
Come Amaryllis, ſay, Was you betray'd ? J 

Tell how ſeduced, you ceas'd to be a maid. . | 
The warm. bluſh kindles on your glowing check,. 
As evening ſuns the clouds 8 trek. 
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A Yorx$SHIRE VILLAGE was my natal place; : 
My fire was parſon, roſy was his face; 
Nature had made me delicately fair, 
And given my heart of pride no common ſhare ; - 
Beſides: 
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Beſides, with milice I was well endued, 
And all the talents which befit a prude ; 
Scandal was never whiſper'd over tea, 
But all the neighbours reckon'd it was me. 
At laſt a Captain, gorgeous as the day, 
Led to the town his troop to eat our hay. 
Of dreadful fights the gallant hero told, 


Which melted down my heart though hard and cold. 


To love with ardour quickly I began, 
For who could cer reſiſt a warlike man. 
By all his deeds in arms the Captain fwore, 
He ne'er had ſeen fo fair a form before; 
If I was coy, he vow'd his naked ſword, 
Should inſtant through his love- ſick breaſt be bored. 
With that in haſte the murdering blade he drew, 
1 yielded. and we off to London flew. 

The midwife ſoon deliver'd me of twins, 

While he the more to aggravate his ſins, 

Before I was a fortnight brought to bed, 


| With a rich greaſy Wapping widow we. 


TaEz1x former loves drew tears Peak eye, 
When, lo! a drunken buck came reeling by ; 
He ſeiz'd them by the arm, and nothing loath, 
In a luxurious tavern hous'd them both. 
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UNDERTAKERS | 


SAB L E. — CRAPE. 


HERE Weſtminſter's fam d Abbey rears its head, | 
And darkſome vaults breathe noxious: with the 
Aead. ? 3 o 
Where the dim windows caſt a reverend gloom, | 
And gentle pity ſaddens o'er each tomb, 
; Where Poets, Aldermen and Admirals lie, 
And Gallic ſtandards chear each Briton's * - 
Where he, whom curioſity attacks, 
Sees Kings and Queens, and Generals of wax: 85 1 
Two undertakers walk'd, indulging b n | _— 
While each with decency pull'd off his hat; | ” : 
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Mighty his paunch, and fl, 


p 
Old wily Sable the diſcourſe began, 
—— between 2 ms 222 the converſation r ran. 
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Tuts awful ſcene, this venerable pile, 


Theſe monuments: of marble make me ſmile : 


My heart o'ertlows with joy when tombs 1 lee,, 
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CRAP E. 


TRE rueful ghaſtly look, and dying 8 groan, 
Are what we Undertakers feed upon; 
To us the hungry yawning grave ſupplies, 
The fiſh that fim che ſess, the fowls the 


SABLE. 


Tas * of gladneſs brightens. in my eye, 
When Dukes are ſo obliging as to die. | 
By cuſtom immemorial; the great THIHTT T 
Muſt lie at leaſt a weck, eee | 
The room array'd in black i is ſeen to mourn. 
Daly an x 


And all the 
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LasT year a worthy Knight Lord Mayor they cl 
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At feaſts of venifon he fwallow'd more... 

Than any Mayor cuuid ever do before. 

A glorious preſent from the Indies came, 

A huge Shell-fiſh and Turtle was its name: 
He ſent to all the friends he lov'd the beſt, 


And told hat day would fee his Turtle dreſt. 


The day arriv'd, his eyes ſurvey'd with glee, 
The beauteous Callipaſh and Callipee. 
He eat whole plates of green delicious _ 


When To a ſurfeit naiPd him as he rr. 
I then was calPd, his coflm ſoon was made, Ft 
And in the grave the pure green fat was laid. 


May bleſſings crown the man for . 
] Cr aRny tiſh 


F 
4 Maid of Howonr mly kf the gh, 


To me *twas given-to ſee ah lovely fair, 
Interr'd in mother-earth with decent care. 
Feathers of rabbit tails her hearſe adorn' d, 


While linen wrapt each ſtaff of thoſe who: — 


For white's the emblem of a ſpotleſs maid, 
And ſhows ſhe never was by man betrayd; 
Yet if the virgin was not much belied, 
Full oft” the joys of lawleſs love the tried. 


Cma's: E. 
A be EAPSIDE hoſter lately left his lice, 69A 


Thus ſpoke to me his ſad lamenting wite; 


— 


D nN Nn ©; 
What muſt my. feelings be to have it aid ww eil 
That meanly in the grave his bones were laid, 
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ES” ourners I in pay retain, __ -__ . 
—_ Thin as the ae which haunt the ener" 8 3 
=. Ee Auſtere they ſeem, as of the en race, 
3 | And ludicrous with ſolemn length of face, 
So bare their b b poverty are worn, 100 
BE They! look more | ink than ſheep dy hor 
Yet ſome begin to loſe the look of grief, 
Acquainted grown with porter and with beef, 
And though I give the higheſt price for woe, 4 
. * Th' ungrateful cp 1} eg ch 
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Ix every ireet 1 Ker a truſty 3 8 

Be 985 eee eee 
Chiefly where venerable-affes crowd, 

And galloping: conſur 

2 Or where fell fevers rage ne 

* | Or in the ſtomach gouts a place obtain. + ek | 


* Tur ET EY need "FU * told, that the hint of theſe 
lines is borrowed. from Steele's Comedy of the Funeral. 
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With weary care-they watch the fleeting breath, 
And bear rejoiced the tidings of a death; 
For every death I fee them with a crown; 
For each relapſe I lay a ſhilling down, 


But crowns and ſhillings vainly are implor'd, 
When vigorous health is to the ſick reſtor d. ; 


— 


SABLE. 


THANKS to the Quacks whoſe {kill i is ſo profound, 
When ſickneſs. comes new health is ſeldom found: 
This drug for certain cures your every I'll, 
And death muſt fly before this ſovereign pill. 

With exultation, this is ſtill their cry, 
But moſt are obſtinate and chuſe to die. 


CRAP Ee 


Fat TH even our honeſt Sie in Warw an = 

Free now and then a patient from his pain, 

Yet conſolation it muſt ſure impart, 

That if he dies, he dies by rules of art. 

0 | 
8451 K. 
Was AT obligations to the French are due, 

Who taught the fricaſſee, the ſoup, the ſtew. 

The feaſt's prepar'd, with flame the kitchen glows, 
With baneful mixture every ſauce oferflows, _ 
Death grimly hovers o'er the well dreſsd diſh, 

Informs the Ortolan, or lurks in fiſh. 
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